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By Carl Oglesby 

Rennie ‘Davis of SDS, the 
Chicago 7, and a thousand antiwar 
marches.has. gone over to the Sat 
Guru and since January has been 
organizing for the Divine Light Mis- 
sion. 

This news reached me the other 
day by way of an old movement 


© friend in Colorado whose note, 


clipped to a page of the March 14 


Colorado Daily News, rightly said, 


“Though this might interest disgust 
entice remind insult reject entreat 
bore and magnetize you, god bless.” 
The article, by Debbie Tassie, was 
headlined “‘Rennie opens third eye, 
joins ‘staggering event.’’ There was 
a nice shot of Rennie holding forth 
in a small crowd looking tan, lean 
and together, and another at the 
foot of the page showing the ‘altar 
for Guru Maharaj Ji set up in Chem 
140 where Rennie Davis spoke about 
the events that led to his receiving 
knowledge.”’ (For stories on the 
Boston followers of the 15-year-old 
Sat Guru, see Boston Phoenix issues 
of March 6 and March 27) 

It seems Rennie was on his way to 
Paris last January for a meeting 
with Madame Binh and ran into an 


old friénd on the plane who was with 


a French film-maker and three . 


others, all formerly active in the an- 
tiwar movement but now followers 
of the Sat Guru. Tassie quotes Ren- 
nie as saying, “They talked to me 
from New York to Paris. What they 
were saying in essence is that the 
most staggering event in the history 
of the planet is taking place and 
that I should check it out. The first 
time I heard of the Sat Guru I saw a 
poster advertising him speaking in 
New York. I didn’t get there that 
night, but at home on the news I saw 
a report of his arrival. First the 
camera showed the car — a big Lin- 
coln Continental or some such 
thing. Now, saints just don’t have 
things like that, it’s not where 
they’re at. But what my friends said 
on the plane was enough to make me 
curious. No one was saying I had to 
believe in him, just that here is the 
secret of life, would you like to have 
this secret?” 

So Rennie went to India instead of 
Paris and encountered there a 
karass of some 50 others each of 
whom like himself had been brought 
to Preme de Gar by ‘“‘a strange set of 


coincidental circumstances.” All 
were formerly political activists. 
Some had been busted with him in 
the May Day demonstrations. They 
had all come to receive knowledge. 

The Perfect Master presently 
appeared in a pinstripe suit and 
zippered boots, mounted a motorcy- 
cle, did a few wheelies for the atten- 
ding mahatmas ‘“‘who began to 
glow,” then tied an old wooden bed 
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. ALICE COOPER 

He was at his Boston Garden concert last Mon- 
day night, but not at the Bal-A-Roue roller rink 
party for him afterwards. The Shittons were 
there. though, in addition to much plumage, 
even more photographers, and some of our own. 
From beginning to end, a night to dismember. 
Second Section Cover. 


OFF THE COW 


This week's meat boycott may be hard to 
stomach, but it may also be the start of things 
big and varied. Inside, Sharon Basco looks at 


| all the different aims boycotting groups have 


this week. First Section, p. 3. 
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to the bike and called on one of the 
mahatmas to ride on it while he 
gunned the bike around the field at 
top speed. 

“TI was in utter confusion. I was 
reduced to the state of the child 
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playing with his father. It seemed to. 


be the same experience for the 
mahatmas. I felt waves of joy com- 
ing up in me and tears in my eyes. 
There were enough people having 
the same kind of experience that 
whatever the Guru was or wasn’t, 
there was clearly something going on 
here. I wanted not to have any 
doubts, because everyone was so 
blissed out.” 

The next day he got up early to 
receive knowledge from a mahatma, 
saw the light within more blinding 
than the sun, heard music that got 
him higher and higher; but “I was 
poisoned. I didn’t know what to 
think. I didn’t know if I was being 
taken in or what. There were big 
black crows flying in from all direc- 
tions. I was wondering if it’s possible 
that the Guru and his family had 
put together some kind of con- 
spiracy to fool the world. Something 

[Please turn to page 32] 
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